ON THE RECREATION PIERS.

BREATHING PLACES ON THE RIVER
FRONT AND THOSE WHO GO THERE.

nd Her Steady Attract Atteatios at
--TI.: l:ul Twenty-fourth Street Pler§-The
Russlan Jews at East Third Street—Baby
Carrlag's as an Iadex of Aristocracy.
vew York has sis recreation piers now, and
Juring the hot weather, all of them have been
crowded to a degree that almost made +‘recrea-
ton-pier’* A misnomer. Tast Sunday night, be-
tween 14,000 and 15,000 men, women and children
visited the Fast Twenty-fourth street pier which
{~ the lurgest in tha ecity, and, at Fast Third
street. East 112th and the three North River
pier<. the crowds were proportionately large,
During the day, the children have things
pretiy much their own way on the plers, but
about 7 o'clock, the grown-ups, having
endad their day's work, escape from hot shops
and work rooms and tenements, and turn
their faces plerward. Between 7 and 8
svery evening, a steady tide of humanity pours
down the streets leading to the piers. There
arv well-clad comfortable working men and
their wives, hulking loafers, ragged mothers
«th babies In arms, and a trail of children fol-
.wing in their wake: girls with their steadies
and wirle without. All the rank and file are
o' for recreation,and the pier I« preeminently
the thing
For any Pharisse who thinks his social tenets
and ~tandards are the only law and gospel, an
svening on arecreation pier is a liberal educa-
tion  Each has its own distinct social tone, ac-
cording to the neighborhood in which it is situ-
ated, and the codes of manners vary with the
nattonality and material prosperity of the
erowd
I'he lines are drawn less definitely on the West
#ide than on the East Side; but the Russian and
palish Jews of  kast Third street, the Irish,
Americans and Germans of Twenty-fourth
sireet. and the ltalians of 112th street enjoy
themselves in their own partienlar tashions,
[ he Twenty-fourth street pier has<a reputa-
tion for aristoeracy. The neighborhood around
{t 1= not one of extreme poverty, and the com=~
artable laborer or small tradesman with his
family, figures largely in the crowd Poor
ynothers with their sick bables, dirty, rageed
urehins and tired-eved men do drilt down to
the niar on hot night< but Mamie and her steady
are the chisf features of the summer night
crowd at Twentv-fourth sireet
AMamle is @ voung person emphatically dil-

furant from har Knglish cousin ‘Arriet.  In the
first place, she i« prettier. 8he has a certain
sivie and dash, 1 fashion of wearing cheap

ciothes with an air that is beyond English grasy:
Per wits and her tongue and her heels are nim-
bio and she Airts with a nerve for which evenParis
or Dublin can hardly offer a parallel. Her meth-
ods may be o tritle eride. and her voung man’s
davation may have the same fauit: but anything
ke the hovine stupidity of "Arey and his "Arriet,
car Willv and his Mamie never approach.  The
recroation pier, as a courting ground, might
pot apper! 1o a fastidious coquette, but it beats
a teneinent house doorsten, and, after all, a
jere teifle like publicity ean not make Cupid
come g eropper Some of the bovs and girls
o to the pier together, seek secluded corners
with deliberate wisdom and give themselves
e to mooning, under the chapercnage of the
pier attendants but they are the victims whose
crens are heyond the tentative and exeiting
ctaze, who are engaged and prond of it

Ihe girls who still pose as heart whole and
finey free and who find man in @eneral more
{iiterosting than man in particular, go to the
pier with other girls  They stroll around the
poer, with their arms about each others' waists,
avd are elaborately indifferent to the boy= who
lan against the railings or lounge on the henches
and watch the passing show What
are men to Mamie? She tosses her head and
tlirts her organdy skirts and chews her gum
ad langhs a trifle 100 loud- and cnatters

vacionsly.  She (& caonsciols in avery nerve
of the attenting ¢he is attracting, but sne would
d o before <ne would admit it. Sne s having
A gond time. Oh, an uncommonly good time.
As for bavse pouf' she hates hovs., She'd
rather walk with girls any day, and she tells
the hovs <o in Kast Side vernacular, when the
voung lorde of ereation jeeringly inguire who
shook the peach tree, and ask why fome one
dopsn’t pick ap the frait.  Of course the girls
don't mean it, and the boys know that they
don’t mean i1, and the girls know that the boys
know that the girls don’t mean it but it is all
In the game

\ fire of chaff flies back and forth, while the
eanselantinus German band grinds out Sousa
marche: to which no one save the old folks
and the children listen. Gracually the loafing
masenline ranks thin ont, and one boy after
Another inins the group that holds the girl of
his ehoies. Tnere is a deal of rougn banter
and pusning and slapping and teasing, and an
acvasional lash of jealousy or a vigorous snub,
hit the groups break up into couples and tnere
I8 loss noisy laugnter, hut more downeast eyes
and pink enecks. Tne old folks and the enil-
dren <till wander aronnd and around the pier
and usten to the musie, but the water and the
nd the moonhght become absorbingly

terecting to the men and the malds. They
wing over the railings and watch the colored
Lantean the hoats creeping up and down the
I'heir loud or shrill volces drop lower,
o stop altogethor. The salt breeze cools their
fasw.. hut lraves their hearts at summer tem-
peratira, and if they do not spoon it may be
ot aceannt of girlish seruples, but it probably
© bacanse the pler matrons are dragon chap-
witn fastidions ideas on the subject of
fropriety

Halt past 10 comes and the crowd empties
[Nty the not, dirty streets, There is loud laugh-
P and loking and  flirting again, but some
of the girls go quietly with love-light In their
M After all Mamie is vary mueh like Gladys
or hatherine when it comes to loving a man.

Dowr on Fast Third street things are differ-
*it The pier is smaller and more crowded:
[0 tis ane of the little ironies of philanthropy
*the smallest pier in the city should be
thr largest one is needed. Married
11 babies are the basls of the Fast
Fuird streat crowd - billowing mothers in Israel
wih good nature in every crease of thelr fat
faces and huge diamond earrings testifying
' a material prosperity based on three balls:
thin, anmmic, hollow-eyed women, with the
In9l of dumb endurance and suffering that
iy a Slavonie face can wear; bables fat and
thin, «irk and well, yonng and old, but all more
ar lows dirty. There are men on the pier, too,
venerable patriarchs who might have stepped
hodily from the Old Testament: hollow-chested
Alow men, with tailors’ backs and sweat-
hoyvs who look like their fathers
Fean throngh a mist that softens the expression
of setiled gloom to one of possible melancholy.
The Russian Jew may have a hidden fund of
:‘-"‘ r and happiness, but he has the saddest
Mrsamong race ty pes

Far soms reason or other, there seems to be
R smaller contingent of young people on the
Third street pier than at Twenty-fourth street.
Perians thay are merely less assertive and
COnapic Some of the young girls are
:""*"'I'Hl but they lack the audacious spirits

the Irish or American Mamie; and the
YOUNE men live up to their listless, melancholy
And often handsomne faces. 1s it possible that
:'\‘:ﬂ ,"M maids can ever be too tired to fiirt?
m;mr‘m.:—v.nn there |s 18 of a subdued sort,
i he very voung girls and boys go in
= r""r'-r and nonsense, while the little chil-
o HUTIISh most of the diversion on the pler.
vinh 17 tha claverest little fmps in the city,
" Ve men and women of the lower East
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;4 \"d thay have a dramatio faculty that
hﬂmnr- 1o genjus, When a group of these
MOS8 gets togather and “giretends,” the show

l:'\t‘:\'vlh seoing: and 4 version of a murder and
m‘.’ ‘zh..: Was given in a corner of the pier
. nlr.l. Sundav night would have been an
The o Xln-r ‘!u the pupils of a dramatic school.
..tm,.,,l ", difMicilty arose, as usual, from the
s ﬂ(.: 'tr the leading lady,who, in this special
After \: I¥ refused 10 he dead and done for
Wpon ruk“; "as murdered. She would insist
"o it § '\R_ DATtin the arrest of the criminal,
ot b..'-u‘ be mentioned, was chosen for the

“Aluse, as the boy who took the part of

the policeman explained, he was a “dago”
and they were that “sort.”

The very hot weather wrings a great oone
cession from the elderly matrons of the Hebrew
quarter. The jute or hair wigs which are
donned over a shaven pate when the old-fash-
foned orthodox Jewess marries are shed in
deference to the temperature; and the old
ladiea go flapping about with voluminous
white muslin kerchiefs tied over their heads.
It doean't look cool, and {t certainly isn't be-
coming, but it seems to be a great satisfaction
to the grandmothers.

On the first floor of the pier, where baby
oarriages are allowed, mothers and babies
congregate--more bables to the square foot
than one can see anywhere else in town, though
Forayth street and Rivington street sidewalks
make a pretty fair showing on these hot even-
ings. Moat of the little tots have preternat-
urally big eyes, in white, thin faces, and wear
an expression that is & pathetio, humorous
reproduction of their crmd‘ﬂ.lm"o world-
weary look. They mseldom ory. East Bide
babies do less orying than other mites. Prob-
ably crying seems inadequate, and then no
.one {8 likely to pay attention to them if they
do cry; there are too many of them.

One thing that impresses an observant
looker-on at the baby {s the oumber of
elaborate baby carriages. The baby may
have few clothes,and the mother may be squalid,
but the baby carriage Is worthy of the Mall
It may be, like the wigs, an article of faith,
or possibly baby carridges and diamond ear-
rings are the only indications by which to
gauge aristocracy on the Third street pler.

The pier has a rival in the miniature Coney
Island Bowery that lies just oustide of it; and
the swings and merry-go-rounds do a thriving
business, while the welghing m achines are full
of baby all evening long.

Up at 112th street there is a picturesque
crowd. Little Italy empties itself upon the
pier and the [talian, even when American-
ized, doesn’t take his pleasure sadly. Many
of the wonmien wear gay clothing brought with
them from Italy, and their whita teeth flash,
thelr eves gleam, their shoulders shrug as
enthusiastically a= though the pier overlooked
the Bay of Naples instead of the Kaat River.
But there §8 more quarrelling up there than on
the other plers, sudden wrath and wild ex-
citement that dies out like a flash in the pan,
but 1t is Intereating while it lasts, and some-
times has postscripts after the pier s closed,

Rrooklyn has n new recreation pier on North
Second street and it is being well patronized;
but the pier habitués on the New York side
look at the twinkling lights of the pler across
the river with superailious scorn. “Say, what
d've think of runnin’ a pier in & country town?
says Mamie to Willy, “Goin® to a pier in Brook-
Iyn'  Wouldn't that jar ye?”

“Aw fergit it,” answers Willy, with the true
New Yorker's contempt for lesser things

BAD-TEMPERED RACING

HORSES.

Apnuying Tricks of the Wicked Ludwig and
the Vicious Don Atonso.

One sporting man bad told a storv aboul
good-natured racehorses and another had
spun a varn of uncertain horses, includiog
a few anecdotes of that fickle old campaigner,
Tea Tray. The third sport remarked that
no one had sald anything about vicious race-
horses and started to tell of one or two he had
known in his time

“Probably the ugliest racehorse that ever
lived,” he said, “was Ludwiz. You will re-
member, of course, the famous duel between

ludwig and Dave Gideon's Ramapo mwrnI,
yvears ago, in which the animals came pretty

near to chewing each other to pieces
this Ludwig was the toughest animal that |
ever saw. He would take a chance at any thing,
and once he got a grip nothing but a red-hot
fron would induce him to let go. Down on

Wall, '

the Long Branch farm he was known as the

man-eater, & name which clung to him as long
as 1 can remember. lLudwig, the man-eater,
became one of the best-known animuls in the
country, and people interested in horseflesh
used to go down to Long Rranch to see him.
“Well, Gideon thought that lLudwig had
earned such a reputation for himself that he
ought to have his picture painted. So he sends

for Henry Stull, the horse painter, and gave
him a commission to go ahead Stull went ;

down to Long Branch and into the stable
of the grooms told him to be careful or Lud-
wig would bite him, but Stull said he thought
he could soothe the animal, and proceeded 1o
do 1t by the use of soft words, Ludwiz mean-
time being in a box stall, with only his head
extending from the top. He could wag his
head pretty freely though and Stull was trying

One |
! many of the ventilators with which the deck

to make friends with him by patting his nose |

and talking to hiny, attentions, by the way,which
Ludwig never objected to, but which, at the
same time, hadn’t the effect of sweetening
his vicious temaper in the least.

“Stull was in the middle of his hypnotio act
when Gideon walks In. He spoke to Stull
and the painter turned around suddenly.  Like
a ash Ludwig ducked his head and got a tight
grip on the collar of Stull's coat.  Well, it was
the funniest thing that | ever raw. There
was Stull wriggling and yelli and Gideon
and the grooms convulsed with laughter. 0Old
Ludwig never nioved, but just held on, and there
was a look ol the most intense satisfaction
in his eyes. Every means of making the old
animal let go was futile, FEvery thje he was
clubbwd over the head he would draw back
into the stall, lifting Stull clean off his feet.
Then Stull would heller to let the horse alone

It was fully five minutes before it oocurred |

to anybody to unbotiton the painter's coat
and let him ship out of {t. Stull couldn't do it

himself, for the pulling on his collar had drawn |

his arms up, so that he couldn’t use them a
all. A groom finally sneaked up and unbut-
toned the coat, and then when Ludwig wasn't
thinking anything about it Stull slipped out
of the garment.

‘You never saw such a mad horse in vour
life. He was smart enough to see that a trick

had been played on him, and he siorted and |

kicked and neighed so that for a time it looked
as though he was golng to break out of the
stall and eat a few of us up. At the same tinie
he thrashed Stull’s Sunday coat around at
a scandalous rate. Ones it canght on a nail,
and as Ludwig pulled back there was a rip
that made the paiuter groan, The horse knew
that he had a good thing in that nall, for twice
more he 1 the coat so that it would catoh
on 1t and then hauled back nuddmu{". An ex-
ression of flendish joy In his wicked eyes.

‘hen the coat was a mass of ribbons he dropped
it and withdrew into his stall. Gideon gave
Stull a cont to go home in, but the picture of
Indwig was never painted.

“Old Don Alonzo was another vicdous ani-
mal, but he had st s of good bohavior dur-
ing which he ran and won many a race for
the Dwvers. [ recall one day when the Don's
tralner thought his temper was sweet enough
to start him in a race. It was one of the big
m handicaps, 1 forget which. and Patsy

v had the mount, Amordlnf 10 Oous-
tom there was the usual parade of the oon-
testants past the grand stand before going
to the post, Coming out of the paddock the
Don was as sweet as pie. hut once on the track
he began his antics. He kept swinging his
head around to the right and snapping at
Sheedy's leg. Once he almost got “'m and
Sheedy was scared to death  He beited the
animal across the head a couple of thines with
the butt end of his whip and kept his right
leg back ont of reach of the big strong teeth
of Don Alonzo. Going down past the grand
stand, however, the Don made A sudden swing
to the left and caught Sheedy's boot hy the
rim. Then he pulled back and ripped the
hoot from the top to the toe. Wall, you never
saw such a mad boy as that jockey in your
life. He realized that he had n clean out-
witted by a horse, and while the Don was con-
tentedly chewing the seetion of his boot that
he bad rip out Sheedy began larrunin
him over the head with his whip. He h.ﬁ
hit him about ten times and the people in the
grand stand were hissing himi for brutality
when the old dog made another sudden swing
around to the left and catching the whip in
his mouth bit It off short not five inches from
the jockev's hand. There was nothing for it
but to dismount and get a boot and a whip,
which Sheady did the other horses meantune
waiting at the post,

"All through that race the Don kept swing-
ing his head around and trylng to get a grip
on 8§ v’y e and the poor boy was ao
frightened |hm.$w could scarcely speak when
he dismounted. Of course the Don wasn't
anywhere in the race e was beaten hy
horses that he could beat running  backward
at any other time., Sheedy never rode the
Don agnain, but the next time the horse came
out he was as sweet a8 honey and won his race
in a walk.

“1 think the Don and Ludwig were the two

o8t gerous horses that ever ran on the
ﬂmormm.n racetracks.”

Too Much,
From the Chicago Tribune

“I saw Plodder roaring drunk to-day for the
first time in his life. "

“Yes. He was about to start on his vacation
~the first in five iunr when he received a
notification that he had been drawm on a

Jury.”

————

STORIES OF “JACK " PHILLP. “\‘x‘a%mmd his host's home just in time |

INTERESTING AND AMUSING INCIs
DENTS IN TRE ADMIRAL'S LIFE,

Rebuked on the Deck of the New York by an
Army Officer Who Was Explaining Ship
Coustruction—Philip’s Enocounters With
Women Who Exhausted His Patience—His
Great Dislike of the '‘Here Busimess.'

The late Admiral Philip had eyes that literally
twinkled when he told or heard a good joke.
He was fond of that kind of fun. No one ever
could aocuse Jack Philip of being pompous,
and no one ever saw him strut about a quarter
or any other kind of deck. His voloe waa soft,
his manner unassuming, and he was just the
kind of a man who would enjoy to the utmost
whatisknownasa “quiet joke.”

Philip had one stock story He took more
pleasure out of it than out of all the others he
ever told or heard. He would make sure that
his visitor had never heard the story by asking:

“Did 1 ever tell you about the army officer
who once came aboard the New York while she
was being finished at Cramps and attempted
to explain modern ship construction to a man
who probably had never seen salt water before?
Sure, [ never told you about it? Did any of my
friends to whom I have told the story ever tell
you about it? No?"

By the time Philip had reached that no, which
he drew out with a long rising inflection, his
eves were always gleaming, and if a messenger
or anybody else should happen to come in and
tell him that it was eight bells or any other thing
neoeesary to the smooth conduct of affairs on
shipboard, eight bells and all the rest would
have to wait. The story had precedence over
anything but a declaration of war or an order
to clear ship for action.

Philip was the first captain the cruiser New
York had. He was seleoted for this post by
Secretary Tracy, and in acoordance with the
custom in such cases he was assigned to watch
the ship as she was being finished up by the
contractors. It was a kind of extra Inspection
duty. Not only was Philip expected to see that

everything was done acoording to agreement, |

but he was expectad to make suggestions as to
desirable alterations. It was his custom in
Philadelphia to utilize the noon hour, when the
workmen were off the ship for their midday
meal, to go poking about a good deal. Of
course, he was always in citizen's clothes,

and as he walked about he was about
the last person one would take for a
naval ofcer. muech less the future com-

mander of theship. One day he was examining
some work on the main deok, and as he looked
up he saw two well-dressed men, strangers,
evidently, looking about the craft. He knew
they must be men of some importance or the
Cramps would not have given them tickets to
get inside the yard and aboard the New York,
which was then the greatest warship that we had
produced or were producing. One of these
strangers was a tall. handsome fellow of military
aspect and precise langnage. He was showing
the other man around and doing the honors,
Gioing 1o the side of the ship he pointed to the
place between the outer and inner skins, where
the men's hammocks are stowed away in the
davtime, and said

“Here is where they place the armor. You
see there is a place left for it. The ship isn't
finished yet and so the armor hasn't heen put
in place. It comea up almost above the men's
heads, vou see. and they are quite safe as
they go about their work here "

Philip's eves were bulging and his hair waas
standing nearly on end. He didn't know the
men and he felt it a shame that such rank mis-
information should be scattered about. He
cleared his throat to attract attention, strolled
close 1o the visitors and plainly put himself
in & position to give correet information in
cnse any questions should be asked of him.
Of course, he was conscious himself of know-
ing all sorta of things about a ship and it never
occurred to hiny that any one else would think
of doubting information he might give. More-
over he was distinetively sorry for both of the
men, who seemed to be very well-to.do and
highly intelligent in all things esxcept ship
construction. He therefore cleared his throat
again. It drew a mere glance from the tall
man and his friend. They walked past Philip
as il he were some inconsequential workman,
possibly a foreman, and the tall man went on
explaining. He approached a funnel. one of

of the New York i= crowded Placing his
hand fondly against the side of the ventilator
the tall man said

“And this is @ smoke stack or smoke pipe
You see the hig ones up there. Thev go straigh
up {0 the air. These curve at the end.  They
have a sort of hood. They move that hood
about and when the shipis in action they use the
hoods to keep the smoke from the furnaces
out of the men's eves ”

Philip could stand ft no longer. A team of
horses couldn’t have kept him back

“1 beg pardon, gentlemen,” he «aid. "1
think that vou are slightly misinformed about
somne of the details of the <hip ¥

| gallant Captain.

i and In a tone of indignation he fairly shouted.

| suchacraft

|
|
|
|
l

| Massachuset te nw»&t_lllmdlrr the nuddie of the
uip e

| was dead

The tall man who had been looking at Philip |

with an afr of astonishiment at his rudensss
in breaking into & conversation now began

to show signs of a slight sueer, but Philip went |

on in hisa simple, sincere way desiring only 1o
se! the men right:

This i« not the place for the armor; it is
what we call the hammock netting. that fe,
the place where the hammocks are stowed

away when pot in use,
The tall man gave a little start ar this and
showed signs of irritation. but tha earnest-

minded Jack Philip didn't notice it— he said
he recalled it afterward- and went on

“This is a ventilator, not the smoke stack
The onlv smoke pipes on the ship are those
three big ones-——*

The tall man's patienos now gave way. He
in turn could endure it no longer. He wasx
a5 eager as Philip had been to get into the
conversation

[ don't know who vou are. sir.” he said,
with a tone of hot rebuke to Philip, “but I am
Capt. Tate of the Unitad States Rogular army,
wgr. and [ ought to know what I wn talking
about.”

Philip's jaw dropped. A look of blank as-
toniahment come over his face. All he could
SAY Was

“You certalnly should know what you are
talking about.”

Then he watched the men stamp away in
profound disgust  for f{ll-mannered persons
who hreak Into conversations about which
they know nothing. As they lait the ship
Philip wiped the preapiration from his brow
and an togrin.  Then hesat down to chuckle
and laugh. That was In the vear 1882. From

that day until he died he never thousht of : and the after bulkhead of the engine room.

that experience without chuckling and he
never was happier than when he was telling
the story
The Texas was the first ship home from
Santiago and thers was a rush to see her and
Phillp, who commanded her. At the Navy
Yard his ship was erowdad for days and days.
His own cabin was bare exoept for a cot, a
table and three ohaire. He had rigesd up
some sort of portieres about his bed to hide
ft. To enter any person’s room on chiwmud
without permissfon would be as grave a breach
of propriety as to entar any one’s house on
land and go into & bedroom of that house with-
out permission. The visitors on the Texaa
forgot all about naval propristy. even if they
aver knew about ita details, and Philip (re-
quently looked up from his work and found
his room half full, mostly with women. That
shocked him above all else.  How they ever
got by the orderly at the door, he conldn't
understand. They really got in when the
orderly was sent a dozen steps away from
the door with some message l’hlll?'s ex-
lanation of their presence. notwithstandin
heir grave breach of propriety, was gallan
He said
“They undoubtedly know hetter, but they
can't help it. Your see, they a1t 1o see a
hero and [ suppose I must endnre it
And endure it Jack Philip did. but one day
the worm turned. Phillp had an engage-
ment to dinner uptown in New York at half
t 8 It was formal and he had to go in

ull dress. It was § o'clock and he was very
fidgetty. The problem was how to get those
women out of his room so that he could 1
They simply stood about gazing at him in
rapture "hey had been dolng it all the after-
noon until he was a nervous wreck. He would
rather have faced another encounter with
the Spanfards than go through such an ordeal
The “hero business,” as he called it. was the
most teying of his career. He hinted audibly
that he would have to dress right away for
dinner. The women evidently thought that
he had some bedroom or dressing room oclse-
where on the ship and not one of them stirrad.
They were golng to stick by the hero to the
last.  Philip repeated his remark  that he must
dress for dinner at once He said it {o a Jond
volee the third time Not one of the women
moved. They were glad to hear a haro’s voice
and in varying tones of modulation.  Finally
Philip, thoroughly aroused. got up from his
ohair. backed over to a corner of his room and
made a speech to the women in thesa words

‘Ladies: As 1 have Intimated several times
already, T regret that it bacomoes necessary for
me 1o dress for a dinner engagement. | fear
I shall be Iate and I you will kindly excnse mo
while | change my tronsers i'nu may all coma
back in this room and remain as long as vou
please. | shal not be hers”

The women flod and Jack Philip, mopping

the Atlantic Ocean for thirteen miles and paral-
| leling the Cape Hatteras coast for a consider-

I not the only one, of her kind ever launched.

. with three decics, th

or two ABIWWda o« HLN reporier,

who had known Philip for nearly ten years |
the recipiont of his confi.
dence, was sitting in the cabin with Philip
looking at his new commission as commodore,
one of the last issued It had arrived not an
hour velnre. Philip wus very proud of it and
was reading 1t aloud to the reporter's ten-yoar-
old son who was present.  Suddenly the rus-
tle of a woman's silken skirt was heard. Philip
*umwd as if some Spaniard was potting at him.
{e whirled about and saw a young woman
smndmf haok of his chalr in a state of agita-
tion. He lookad her over and then ukﬁn a
stern voice, the voice he was accustomed to
use when men were before the mast
lorvlnm to deal with: o

“Young woman, are you alope?”

“Y a.."ﬁm 15 D sir,” she hald “Myv mother
and sister are at thedoor there. Wont you
please give me your autograph?"

Philip tixed um:_’y ~g u her. He
was aroused clear oug ) dlo W to
lpg";k und then checked bimself. 1"1ndy he
said:

“You want my autograph” 1 suppose the
will wunt Iit, too,” He pointed to the doo,;
where the ot'hut vm‘r:;m ;tood t

» ," sald the young woman. *“
T on® uid Phis. “orderty, what dh

*A'm!" s p.  “Orderly, what did you
do about that bisitumlunibingingroundevery-
whereyouknowsoandso. Ah, m: y thoro.n;t
gors again. 1 suppose 1 <hall have to attend
w‘:l myself. Why op earth can't you as

you’

The astonished orderly stood there wonder-
ing it Philip had gone stark mad and his aston-
hhﬂ\cnt was tho greater as he wal
Phllip, who had kivked the reporter under the
table, flee [rom the room. The young woman
m there for about five minutes and then r

to go. When ahe was well clear of the
ntmon Phillp stole back and said with a
aleh.:

“Oh, those women! Nevertheless, 1 always
oin o-t_hoqulf in the toast, ‘The Ladies—

3& el always like to hear that Sat-
\gdn{ night toast in the w o0m Al sea,
‘Gen Irmm. our sweethearts and wives. May
ur wives all be sweothearts and our sweef-
hearts all be wives.' That's uﬁum. but this
hero husiness will drive me to coniplete d

tion soon.”

hillp was always proud because he had

o

o hoodoo off the Texas, known lo
the unlicky nhlg.of the navy. It 3» th(:‘lfc t
that some of t gew pere almoat afraid to
sail In her. Just before abe sailed for Key West

to into the campaign Philip had another ex-
perience with a woman sufficlent to try any one'’s
soul. It was within twenty minutes of sailing
time and Philip had dashed down into his cabin
to sign some papers hefore going away. ;in
heard a noise and looked up and there st a
woman at his doorwn{.
“Madama, whno’lgga do for you?" ",‘,‘,‘.‘5""" tgo
Woman ste inside
and with a =igh of relief said. o
o::'i.g'%;_n Phillp, may [ shake your hand

[ 4

“Ma e, the pleasure and honor are mine!*
alo{umed the still fnllnm Captain,

“Tt's a curfous coincidanoe, uﬁd the woman,
“but doyou know that when t " (a ship
that went down) "salled [ was the very laat
person to shake the captain's hand.”

Philip was stunned. He glared at the woman

“Madame, the Texas is coming back'"

“Oh, is it?" said the woman in the blandest

ssible tones and then she sadly strolied out,

Hp would have liked 1o throw her
overboard, In telling the story afterward
he always said with a ringing voioe:

“And the Texas did come back, didn’t she'”

He was mighty proud of that fact

The Massachusetts sailed for the theatre of
war a few days before the Texas, It was al-
ways Philip's desire to go out on the Brooklyn
Bridge and see a battleship pass under. He
wanted to see how it seemed to look down on
Twenty minutes before the Massa-
chusetts cast off her lines he went to the Cap-
tain and =aid

“Higginson, don’t sail until T have time
onnu(h to_get out t here in the middle of the
Brooilyn Bridee and see you go under it. |
wan! to see how you look. "

Huu“wm said he would wait and when the

bridge there was oking down at her
with the utmost eagerness. He waved his
hand at Higginson and then heard two nien in
convarsation hm‘de him.  One of then said:

“That's a warship. I wonder which it 1s7*

‘Don’t you know?” was the response. “That's
the Texas, that damned ol¢ hoodoo ship. That's
the last you'll ever see of her. Her Captain's
name is Philip.  You might as well wave your
hand good-by to him, like this man next to us
hn;'d‘u;nf ¥ a'llbr:vnr :;\omr back *

"hilip, remembering his experience on the
Neow i’-wk when she was belng finished, and
Capt. Tate “of the Unitad States Regular Army,
sir.” was looking ahout. voluntesred no infor-
mation and went back to the navy yard half
angry and half deflant.

Much has been said about the lowve that
Philip’s men had for him. An incident that oc-
curred at Hampton Roads while the Texas was
a member of Schley's flying squadron may
throw some light on the reasons }or this affec-
tion. On board the Texas was a man whose
home was practically in sight of the ship  Or-
ders had been issued that no one should go
ashora, for the orders for sailing might come at
any time. Philip liked the man whose home
wns in sight. and knowing something of the
sentiments that are uppermost at such tinies,
he called the man to him and sent him ashore
on an errand for him

"And by the way, Jones. " he said. "if you
should find that you couldn’t get hack to ‘the
ship to-night for any reason I think it would be
well for you to have some one in the neighbor-
hood of A little house over in that direction
keep a witch to see if a safling signal is not put
up during the night.”

The man took the hint and went home and
spent the night, hidding his family in the morn-
In‘ an affectionate farewall

Many a man in humble station feit a lnmp in
hiz throat when the news came that Jack Philip

DIAMOND SHOAL'S NEW LIGHT.

The Beacon Ship That Is to Defy the Gales
and Seas Off Hatteras.

From the Baltimore Sun.

WasHiNarox, July 8- kExtending out into

able distance are the much-dreaded Dismond
Shoals, upon which the Governmeni once
contemplated placing a4 $1.000,000  lighthonse
and on which several ineflectual attempts
were made at such construction. There for
three years a light vessel has< snecessfully
ridden out many of the severest gales sweeping
that part of the ocean, breaking away occa-
sionally. but always managing to make safe
harbor except in one instance, w hen she beached
and was hauled off much damaged 1t had
been proved that a light vessel could stand the
shifting sand< and the heavy blows, bhut the
experience of the Hrst vessel put there showed
that another kind was more suited to the dan-
gerous pask of marking the treachorous shallow
spot. Now o new lightship is to be located
there designed to hold no matter how the winds
blow and the seas run, and, if there is enough
bottom, alwuvs to swing tightly to heranchor.
This vessel will soon he completed and i= to
he stationed off Hatteras next onth  She
will be a steam propeller and slectric llghted,
and when finished will be one of the first, if

he Government contract calls for a er
112 feet in lenegth and a dnr(h of over 15 fa:?,
main and » y
running the full length of the -Mp,v:;.u?.mnk;:
lower deck is broken by the forward coal bunker

The hull will be divided by watertight steel
bulkheads into five compartments ﬂmd the
quarters and storerooms are so arranged as to
meet all requiremente of safety and comnfort.
The accommodations of this vessal are to he
forward of the main deck. There will be two
hollow steel mastas, throngh which will he run
the wiring of the masthead flashlighta to throw
rays many miles to sea. These lights, three
In number, on each mast, are to ha adapted
to hoth elactricity and ofl, the latter heing nsed
In event the dyvnamor fall to operata. The
eluster-mast headlights will be 80 feet above
the water line. These lighta will he the most
powerful dh‘-lny»d from nnv lightahip afloat
nd should be sean at least eighteen miles

istant. The cluster will consist of sty 100-
candle power 100-volt lamps, and they will
he oontrolled hy an automatic flashing device
driven by a belt from the dynamo shaft. Steam
s to be supplied the vossel, which is to have
sufficient power to take care of herself and
malke harbor If by chance her cables part.

When No. 72, as she is now officially known
i on her sration off Hatteras her mooring
tackle will comprise a heavy mushroom an-
chor shackled to a chain which leads through
the main hawser hole In the stem of the ship
to a steam windlass. In addition to this moor-
ing tackle the vessel will have a 2,000-ponnd
harbor anchor, a kedee weighing 350 pounds
and 120 fathoms of 1'4-inch stud-link echain
with a breaking strength of 70,000 ponnds,

Amidships, on aither beam, will be swung two
whaleboats of abont 26 feet langth and 8 feet
beam.  The spar deck is protented by a grad-
nally rising steel walt, flaring somewhat at
the knightheads until at the etem proper it
hasa denth of five faet. In addition to the
steam whistle the lightship (s provided with
a ateam siren for ns=e In thick and foggy weather

No liehtship constrncted will be more com-
plete and none perform such important dities
A Inrge crew will care for the vessel and see
that the lights burn properly every night and
that the whistles are in order

Membera of the Lighthouse servios are con-
fident that this vessel will hold her ground
and that n very stff blow will be necessary
to eanse her anchor chains to rt. No. 72
will ha paintad a snow white and ﬂ:‘lurla black
Inttars on her side will be these words: “Dia-
mond Shoal Lightship.”

Belmond's Attitude Toward China.
From the ('Nicago Inter-Ocean
BeLMOND, July 8. ~As a result of the atrocities
{n the celsstial empira and the restoration of
Prince Tuan, several Belmond citizens have de-
cided to have thelr salirts washed elsewhera
than at the Chinese laundry here, Some of the
vounger nlement favor hanging Wmu Cha,

the laundryman.

THE RAFFLE AT CARKEY'S.

AN EVIL-STARRED BICYCLE LEFT BY
AN UNLUCKY WHEELMAN.

Fight Between the Teamster and the Sohool-
master to Decide the Winaning Number
~Victory for the Bungstarter—The Bicy-
cle Makes All Things Evea at Last,
Some say it was the whiskey that Carkey
sells in his roadhouse that did it. At any rate,
after stopping 1o take three drinks« the stranger
had leaped upon his wheel and attempted to
coast down the hill that leads to the Flushing
salt meadows, waving his cap in one hand
and making oratorical gestures with the other.
Naturallv he went off the bridge into the creek,
wheal and all, and after the authorities had
finished dragging for the body Carkey ex-
plored the mud for the wheel and got it

“"Tis a ligacy,” said Carkey. "Whativer
will I do with it*"

“learn to ride it, of course,” said Dinny
Hogue, who used to be a schoolteacher in the
old country and is a man of ideas; and all the
oircle that gathers at (arkey's agreed that
Dinny was right.

But the wheel seemed to have a ghastly
predilection for the hill down which its original
owner had made the “quick trip to Arverne,”
as Dinny freely translated “facilia descensva
Averni " Carkey, turned aside into the gutter
in time to preserve himself from a watery
Krave, but to the great detriment of hirnself
and his vehiole. Having been patched up at
home,he looked ruefully at the battered bicycle
and said’

“'Tis a contraption of the divil
will I do with it now?"

Various expedienta were sugaested by the
circle, but Dinny Hogue, who put serious thought
on the matter, presently cried triumphantly:

“T have it. What wud ye naturally do with
a thing that yve couldn’t sell and had no further
use for?"

“T'row It out.,” ventured Terence Massey,
the hig teamster, after a panuse,

“Think shame of yer ignorance, ve clumsy
horse-pounder,” =aid Dinny scornfully, “Ye'd
raffle it. Do ye know what a raffle 87’

“'Tis not the like av vouse can tearh me,
ye little red-headed hen.” retorted Terence,
“That nor annything else "

There hes heen sone ill-feeling between the
two since laat St. Patrick’s Day, when they
set out to celebrata together and Terence ended
by being found asleep in a fleld with an out
bag over his head. while Dinnv lay under the
seat of his companion’s wagon and sang Gaaslic
chants to the patient horses until he found
himself in the main street of Flushing, across
the meadows. trying to explain matters to a
policeman. Fach pas<ionately accused the
other of having put up a practical joke npon
him, and they had several times almost passed
from abuse to personal confiiet and would have
done g0 but for the fact thal at Carkey's, which
was their only place of meeting, no fighting
was nllowed, except In the case of a general
and unavoidable ruetion, such as in likely to
happen anywhere when a number of gentlemen
are drinking and ralking polities together
It was generally considered that such a conflict
wonld he disastrous to the ex-schoolmasater,
for the teamster, though slow, was a massive
man. But in spite of small stature, Dinny
war lively as a ericket, hard asnailsand with
that carvless confldence in his own prowess
that goes with his partioular shade of red-
headadness, Therefore he would undoubtedly
have responded acidulously to Terence's as-
persion but for the ready interference of the
diplomatic Carkey, who said

“That's a great notion, that rafe, Dinny.
How'll T fix it, I donno.

“Sell a hundred chances At 50 cents apiece,”
said Dinny promptly. That'll fetch you in
#50, twioe what the wheel is worth. We'll all
goin. I'lltake five chances myself, and even

Terry there wouldn't be so stingy as to hag-
gle at one.”
Brisk was the sale of chances for Carkey's

Whativer

wheel. To the Insh mind a rafMe is irresis-
tibly tempting. In & single day all the tickets
were sold the numbers, from 1 to 100 were

apportioned. Moreover there was a big out-
side profit to Carkey, for the roadhouse was
crowded to the doors with thirsty holders of
numbers, In order that there might be no
decoption Carkey, painfully and in his big,
round hand-of-write, had made out the num-
bers for the drawing on bits of cardboard w hich
he deposited in an empty beer kesr This he
set up on the bar and at the appointed time
Dinny Hogue explained how the matter was
to be decided

“Carkev will draw one number ont of the
barre!, blindfold. The lueky man that holds
that number gets the bicyele, St. Anthony,
the patron of all good luck, be with me |
want the wheel '’

The crowd surged forward as Carkey thrust
his red hand into the keg and brought forth
a bit of cardboard, which, by arrangement,
he handed 1o Mrs. Carkey to read off.  Amidst
a breathiess silence she announced

“The number is Wirra, now, Tim, be aisy
there. Yo've struck it from me hand.’

Her husband, wriggling loose of the blind-
folding band, had hit her hand and the fateful
cardboard flutiered down upon the bar on
which she was standing to be well above the
crowd.  She picked it up again, looked at it
with an expression of surprise that changed
to one of disinay.

“Sure, this is no good luek at all, at all,”
she cried

“What's the number? Give us the number,
Mrs. Carkey,” shouted the crowd,

“An’ that's not 8o aisy, ayther,” said the
good woman. “Whin first' 1 looked at 1he card
the number was as plain as the nose on me

fayess  Eighteen it was

“1 hold it," shouted Dinny Hogue, leaping
in the air ‘St. Anthony forever' l‘agq over
the prize.’

‘Whist, now, l)mna" warned Mrs. Carkey
“*Tis not all done, hin T ecome to pick it
up ‘twas not eighteen at all, at all, but eighty-
wan.

Observe now how the spirit of chance allies
Itself wH‘! the forees of war and disrnption

“Elghty-wan {s my number,” roared Terence
Massey, -hmin, his big bulk forward. “'Tis
my_ bicycle an” no other lays a hand to it.”

“I'yve think ve can stale it, ve Jumberin’
thate?” cried the schoolmaster, his brogue
lhickpnin* as excitement rose within him,
4 ",uud the like of youse stop me, ve hoppin’
ra

“B'vs, b'ye,” crled Mre. Carkey. “look at
this, Wan way you hold It ‘tis eighteen an’
the other way ‘'tia eighty-wan. Tim, yve bog-
fh-r. what was ye doin’ that ve did not put a
op to yer figure wan? See what a mess ye've
:nﬁ(’l!'. Fighteen or eighty-wan, who's to
ell!

“I am,” eried littla Dinny, catching at the
cardboard. “Terence Massey, have ye the
favess to tell me, ma that's taught school to
ver batters this twenty year back, that the small
curve of that elght don’t point upward, mak-
in' it elghteen?

“let Tim Cark declde it," shouted the
erowd. “"Where's Tim?"

Foreseeing what was coming Carkey had
slipped away to send for the police. He wanted
to save his place, If possible. Terence saw
that the coast was clear. He advanced upon
Dlnnf who stood his ground without a quaver

“D'yve t'ink var eighteen wins?” {nquired
Terance sneeringly

“If 1t was me last breath,” said the school-
master solemnly.

“Thin, back 1t,” said the big teamster sav-

oly. “T'll tell ya what winsa: "tid wan, an
there's the wan.”

The “wan” was a lunge of his tremendous
fist. Only & %lil'k stoop on Dinny's part pre-
ventad the raflle from being won and \nﬂl then
and there. he big man swung around and

“Thera's two an three an’ foor,” shoutad
Dinny, landing right, left, and right again upon
the jaw and neck of the teanster

“Stand back; give ‘em room,” shouted the
crowd. “Lave them raffie it ont.”

Litde by little the crowd pressed back while
those who had stepped outside howled and
battered the doors and windows for admit-
tance. [t looked a very uneven contest Dinny's
blows hado't damaged the big teamster, ap-
parently, and Dinny's  superior quickness
wasn't likely to avail much in such close (QUAT-
ters. On the other hand Terence wasn't car-
rving his llquor with the ea<e and grace tnat
distingulshed the jaunty littla schoolmaster
He reeled and puffed but came again with a

rus

“If wan won't do it,” he puffed, "there's
number flve "

“I'm good for the whola distance of a hun-
derd,” declared Dinny, as he parried and es-
saved a six and seven that did no damage

"Fight,” shoutaed the spactators as Terence
rushed, mi A swing, and got his little op-
onent around the body, jamming him against
he bar

This was foul, according 1o the striet rules,
but many a thing goes in Carkey's that sn't
the books  Dinny's nine wasaof this order, aa
he raised the back of his head upon Tersnce s
chin with a force that made that gentleman's
teeth clack like castanets

“An' a good ten,” announced Dinny, getting
a throttle-hold on the throat and incldentally
elbowing his foe in the eya, which he counted
”ld”"l' th th off by th.

n an inatant he was thrown y the su
nn[rn!r?nw.th nf|'l:|3 o_lr)ulr. x .

“Twelve!" vel «wue. making another
ineffective swing. Then he kicked. [t was an
unlucky thirteen for Dinny. To get out of the
way he had no time. He turoed and received
the kick where it would do the least

80, be ruse and soared like a bird.

landed in a heap. but in a moment was on his
feet again  Already the teamster was upon
him. gripping hity with his right hand and
hammerin

was a sight.

“Fourteen, fifteen, sixteen!” velled the crowd
in wild appreciation of the finest fight of years.

“Seventeen'” whooped Terence jovously.
seeing that he had everything his own way,
and drove Dinny to the bar with a staggering
blow on the forehead. .

How did the bungstarter get there? That's
the question that many still argue over, Dinny
says privately that it was St, Anthony. There
is & suspicion, however, that it wasx more prob-
ubl{) Mrs, Carkey. Anyway, therc it was and
as Dinny's grasping ﬂmrﬁ slid along the bar
for support. they clutel |
ity.  Catching it up he slipped aside as Ter-
ence came in again, Here was his lust chance,

‘Eighteen,” he %upod. and the last syllable
wis combined with a thud that was pregnant
of results.

“And out!" velled the crowd as Terence
lurched forward, sprawled over the bar,
subsided in & heap upon the floor.

“The rafMe is decided.”
Carkev after Terence, still unwitting of what
had happened to him was dragg outside,
“Mr. Dinny Hogue has won with Number 15,

“All drink on me,” cried Dinny, mopping
his ensangnined face vigorously and accept-
ing with ming modesty the compliments
of his friends.

When Carkey returned with two policemen
all was peace and quiet. Terence was the
quietest of all: mo quiet that they sent for an
ambulance and nhlppod him to the hospital

‘Where's Dinny?" gsked Carkey.

Mrs. Carkev pointed to a whirl of dust far
down the hill.

‘Somewheres in that,” she aaid. “He's
ractisin’ on his bievele. Tim, ver a born
0ol; 'tis no fault of vours the rafMe was a grand
KHeoess, "

Some twelve hours later Dinny Ho%noo ned
A mere &lit of an eye and bahad in the cot pext
to him a mass of ‘nn s t ron‘f which he
rrmml_\' mana some difficulty, to
dentify Terence Maasey.

Terrv." he said in a whisper, “ia it the

hospital?”

"It 1= that " =aid Terenoce.

“And did I do all t to ye?" inquired Dinny.
indicating the swathings.

“Ye did, ye murderin’ villain.”

“Niver mind., Terry.” said Dinny. wearily
Iving back mid his splints and wrappings,
the bievcle got aven for ye.*

SPINK AND SPANK IN AN ELECTION.

Result Turned on the Negre Vote-Spank Got
It But Gave His Friends a Scare.

The man from Texas had ideas about the way a
politieal campaign should be conducted. He had
listened patiently to several stories on the
subject, and then deciding that his turn had
oome, blew his nose on a bandanna handker-
chief, and said:

“Down In Red Ink, Tex., where I live, the
popular choice don't amount to a damn, Its
the man who knows how to run his campaign
that's counted in, and the other fellow deserves
all that he gets for not being the cleverest of
the candidates, Last year there were two
fellows that wanted to be Mayor of our town

They were Spink and H{:ank Spink was a
merchant who had dabbled in politics and
had a notdon that he knew the game pretty
well, and he did, but not =0 well as Spank.
Spank had me with hitn, and 1 have my uses
in a local campaign in Texas, because |'ve
helped put three Mayors in office in Red Ink,
who didn't get as many votes as the fellow
that was licked

“Well, down in Red Ink, the nigger vote
is supposed to decide things. That's a theory
that the practical politicians have got aond so
everybody goes for the nigger vote  Spink
went for the nigger vote the (fl_\' he was nom-
inated Spank didn't. Now as | had a hand
in Spank’'s campaign I thought he was a lob-
stor for letting Spink get in on him. 1 thought
I knew the game, but 1 proved a ohild along-
side of Spank. P‘plnk had a big coal bhusinesa
ax well as o general store in Ked Ink, and the
way the niggers bit into his stock was scan-
dalous, Say, he started jollying them about
what a great friend of theirs he was and they
set out 10 make him prove it. If he had quit
{t was all off with the nigger vote for himi. He
knew that and he didn’t quit

“In the meantime I was sore over the way
Spink was getting in on the nigger vote 1
knew it was costing him a pretty penny, but
it oertainly wasn't going to be hard to make
it up after he was elected. 1 told Spank thatr
he'd have to do something and do it quick.
He langhed and xaid that he would heat Spink
ont of his boots and with the nigger vote at
that. The rest of thome behind Spank tried
to get him to do something but he told them
the same as he told me, ¢ wouldn't give a
chowder or a racket of any kind, and when 1
began to think of making a shift to Spink, 1
guess he was on for he came to ma one day
and said:  ‘My boy, this fellow Spink s an ass.
He's spending hundreds of dollars for those
nigger votes and I'll get them for less than a
dollar apiece.  And 1 wont make a move untijj
election morning.’

“Sayv,1 began to think that he was daffy and
&0 did the other boys. It was only two days
off 1o election and all we had done was to hold
our party vote among the better gsses
Spink had the nigger vote solid, and if ever
a man paid for a vote he did. Well the night
hefore election 1 went down to Spank's ofMee
spank had a sand pit and was rich. His prin-
cipal customers were the niggers, who had
lined up with Spink. FEvery nigger in Red Ink
is in the sand business and it did seem to me
that a fine opportunity had been lost  Well,
I went down to Spank’s ofice, because I had
gome news for him.

“Spank," T =aid, ‘you've thrown us all down
on this thing. I don’t believe vou want the
place anyway.'

“ ‘What makes vou think that?' said Spank
with a smile

* “(ireat Scott, man,' I said, ‘vou know that
lh? nigger vote will win for the man who gets

“*And I'll get it," said Spank.

“ ‘In the neck,’ 1 sald, for I was feeling sore

“‘In the ballot box,' sald Spank, and then
he leaned over and sald:

“'Did you hear that after months of free
treating, after weeka of unlimited credit in his
store for the niggers, Spink has given every
mother's gon of them a 82 note, and {nstrue-
tions to go to the polls and vote for him to-
morrow

“'1 should sar that 1 had heard it,' I said

‘That's what 1 came down here for  Are vou
going to give up?”
“*Wa're just beginning,’ said Spank. ‘There

isn't a chance on earth for a blooming nigger
Iin this town to get another thing out of Spink,
is there®

‘‘No, | guess that's right.”

" ‘Well, this is whera we get in the game,’
and then Spank leanad over and gave nie a
ruukue of tickets. 1 hadn't the least notion
n the world what they were, and when 1 in-
xnlro_xd. he told me to open them and see if |

idn’t think his idea was a good one, 1 opened
the package and took ont a ticket. Here is
what it sald on It

This Ticket will he 'y"“" for \wo loads of
AND.

It SALEM SPANK |3 elected
Mayor of Red Ink, to-day, Nov. 3, 1860

“ ‘See that the ni:liﬂ' et those in the morn-
morning,’ said SRa.n . Don’t let them om
to-night or the other ﬁng will hear of it, and
doubla up on us. A remember to lat the
niggers understand that those tickets ain't
worth a continental damn unless Salem Spank
is _electad.

“Say, we swept the town. The niggers had
all that Spink had to give away and tickets in
their pocketa for about 88 worth of goods that
they could use in thelr business. All they
had to do was to make the tickets good, and
they did it. Say, wasn't that alick? Why
Spank never stood to lose a cent.”

TRE SOUNDLESS ALARN CLOCK.

Expected by the Inventor to Wake Up Ite
Owner but Let His Neighbors Sleep.

“It would doubtless be easy to wake almost !

anybody up by making a loud enough noise
in his neighborhood. or by some sudden jar
or shock.” sald the inventor. “For instance,
an earthquake in his immediate vieinity would
wake him up in all rrohabllity. and sven the
sotindest aleeper would be likely to be awakened
by, say, a boiler explosion next door. The
fact is that 3-011 can wake up almost anybody
with noise, if vou make enough of it and kee;
it up long enongh; Anﬂ I know now, what,
dare say. others have discovered before, that
a man can be awakened by the absence of noise
by a sudden silencn,

‘Somebody  woke me up suddenly out of a
sound sleepat 1 o'clock in themorning. Awake.
I waxs oppressed by a deadly silence. and for
a moment I couldn’t realize what it meant
A moment later it came to me; the clock had
stopped. T got up and looked at i1, and. sure
enongh, ithad stopped. and only that moment
as | discovered by looking at the time shown
hy my wateh. The stopping of the ticking
had wakened me instantly

And so | discovered that while & man may
he awakened by unusual loud sounds, he may
as certainly waked hy the stopping of fa-
miliar sounds to which he has long heen ac-
eustomed.  The breaking off of a current is,
in thix ease, as affective as an Increase of ita
volume would be. This has suggested to ne
a soundless alarm clock. upon w ,ﬁ, I am now
at work., which Texpeet will prove a bhoon
to many persons who are now awakened at
early hours in the morning by the banging of
some nelghbor's alarm clock. ™ My alarm clock
will ba made, not to go off at 4 A. M. with a
boiler-factory effect. but at that hour to siop,
the extra machinery commonly used to start
an alarm being, In my clock, used to set a brake
and stop the clock. The fortunate man who
has movld«l himself with one of my clocks
will waked up at whatevar hour he may
sal it, not by a great increasa of sound,
by the total cessation of a sound to which,
. pmg or waking, by life-time habit, his
menses have bemmonm: while his neighbors
sleep thilg sleep out t knowing anything

him with his left until Dinny's face '
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THE GALLOPING TURTLE.

EBEN RROWN'S SURE THING IN A
NOVEL PIKE (OUNTY RACE.

He Brought It Out After s Ringer Donkey
Had Heen Run ina Race Which He Thought
He Had Fixed-Squire Rogers's Humanity
and the Reverse Action of FElectricity.
“After Eben Brown sold his farm,” said

Deacon Todgers reminiscently, “time hung

pretty heavy on his hands and he got into the

ita comforting solid- | havit of coming down to the tavern and betting

with the boys.  The moral element of the coms
munity being against cards and dice, the good
old man had to stir up the sporting bleod of
the boys by getting them to bet on races of
various kinds, horses, (ast dogs, and finalle
matches between donkevs. Eben could gene
erally hold hix own in the betting game, but
Squire Rogers, who was a pretty smooth old
codger himsell, ran in a ringer donkey in &
race that Eben thought he had all fixed. The
resnlt was the transter of a wad of bills to the
Squire and a bunch of experience to Ebem.
Eben felt sore at this

“For an elder of the ¢church to run in a triok
cireus animal in a race supposed 1o be limited
1o non-professional P'ike county donkeys is
enough to eurdle the milk of human Kindness,
observed Eben, sadly. ‘I'm a good man and
a pious, but I'll get even with the squire if T
develop paresis trying to think up some plan.’

""And Eben sighed in an honest, grieved sord
of way that showed he had forgotten all the
money he had won from the boys on othep
avents of a sporting nature,

“Eben always had been given to fussing
with electricity and magnets and scientifie
foolishness, #o when he didn't show up at the
tavern for a spell every one thought he wag
bury with what he called his ‘inventions.” - Bu§
one Saturday afternoon he came to the tavern
carrying a big overgrown land turtle

““It's only a poor homeless turtle | picked
up and tried to make comfortable, he said
in answer to the boys' questions 'No cane
didate for first prize at a beauty show, bul
an animal with good points despite his unase
sertive appearance ’

“‘And beyond his good looks, what migh®
be the particularly prepossessing qualities of
that new pet of yours?" inquired Squire Rogers,

“‘He's a turtle, an honest, open-faced turtle,
and no galloping Bucephalus disguised as &
donkev,” answered Eben, sort of tartlike

‘But while he don't look like a sprinter I will
back that turtle in a race against any otheg
tirtle in Pike county '

“Kben's turtle looked too fat and too heavy
to carry off any honors in the raecing line, and
the turtle mateh being n new game all the boys
took to it Eben made a few small bets [
thought he had things fixed, and was looking
to see his pat win, but when Eben set the turtle
down it blinked its eves and actad more as {f
it wanted 1o go to sleep than engage in a turtle
running match  Eben seemed heart-broken,

““How uch sharper than a serpent’s tooth
is an ungrateful land rurtle,” he groaned.  ‘Raw
meat and affection and good adviee have ale
ways been that turtle’s portion, and now he
settles down and n-lo-v-,» s calmly as if his owne
er's good money hain't heen wagered on his
recreant legs and lazy digposition '

‘Eben took the turtle up, turned him ups
side down, and seemed to be giving him a mos$
powerful shaking. Then he said to the crowd,
who were grinning at his downfall

5 '.\In"nmn,\' admonitions and tender chastens
ings will touch the heart of this ungrateful
turtle. At any rate we ought to have anoth
race to glve me a chance to get back my money.

“The boya felt it was just like finding money
to het against that fat turtle  This time Eben
held the turtle in his hands until everything
was ready for the start  Then he placed the
turtle on the ground and gave him a little pnke,
Talk about racing turtles'  The fat turile sime
ply galloped over the course.  He didn't stop
at the end, either, but kept on at an increasing
speed untid Eben ran and picked himup Eben
collected his bets, this time taking about all
the money in the erowd

“ “That turtle isn't a ringer donkey,” he said
to Squire Rogers, ‘and he's no express trnln‘
but as A turtle he's very fair on the gallop.

“Squire Rogers was clean puzzled.

“‘T don't mind losing my bet' he remarked
to me in a perplexad way: ‘but what gets
me {8 the actions of that turtle. Man and
boy, I've known Pike county turties for YOArs,
but this is the first e I ever saw one gallop,

“That evening Fben called at my home and
be gan to gloat aver the victory of his turtle,

“That's a turtle in a million," he stated,
emphatieally.  “The only galloping land turtle
in the country  Your U ncle Eben’s name will
be thundering down the ages as the trainer
and foster father of that turtle. I'm goin
to @et up a grand turtle hnndieap, open o nﬂ
Pike county turtles of good reputation. That
will increase my fame, and il any benightad
owners of vagrant, untrained turtles are looke
ing for bets they will be accommodated '

““You've made a good thing of it, already.*
I warned him, ‘and now (s the time to stop,
Fven a turde that adopts a jeyous gallop a8
its means of travel may o up against the real
thing. It'sthe pitcher that goes too often to the
well and the owner of sure thingsinracing thas
et broken '

“But Eben wouldn't liston and keit hoome
ing up his turtle handicap sebems unti! nearl
every one of the hoys had a turtle eutered,
The committee in charge of 1he race handie
capped Eben’s turtle back nearly halt the dise
tance of the course, but Eben didn’t seem tn
care and kept plunging until he brought the
odds on his turtle down frem 4 1o 1 1o lors than
aven noney

“The day of the race Squire Rogers, whe
had been growing more and more sospieions
of Eben's ealloping turtle, nmanaged to pet
Fben in the tavern, and fAllled hin up with Piks
county appleiack.  Ebon had  been toting his
precious turtle about 0 a basket all dav, but,
growing careless under the seductive influencs
of anpleiack, he put the tartle on the har and
et the Sanire have a chanee to examine [t cares
fullv. The Squire came ont ol the tavern
fairly boila with indignation

“UNo wonder that turile gallops whan he's
put on the ground,” Squire Rogers < utterad
wrathfully That's a regular electric antos
mobile turle.  Eben Brown has tucked a tine
storage battery under the back part of that
poor ahused turtle’s <hell When he rits the
innocent ereature on the ground the cirenit (8
complete, and, tortured by (he elecirie enreent,
the poor animal has to gallop. 1t's cruelty to
animals, and an outrage on unsysoecting men
who thought trhev had an eusv thing betting
against a fat Jand turtle

“Then an iden seemed to strike the Souire

“Seeing that abused turtle is used 1o elecs
trie racing,’ he sort of murmured to }imself
‘maybe it would be cruel 1o take that bhattery
out altogether, bhut it must bhe monotonous for
the poor creature to have i1 in the same rlaos
all the time 1 will just tuck that liitle hattery
in nnder the front part of his shell. That's
the least a humane man can do to aid a poop
damb animal which has undoubted gifts in the
sprinting line '

“Sn while Ehen's attention was disiractad
Rquire Rogers managed to take out the little
battery from the back of the turtle and slip
it under the shell near his neck

“At last the time eame for the race.  All the
other turtles were on the ground but Ebe
held hig carefully in his hand until the wor
was given to start. Then Ebon put the fat
lazy fooking turtle on the ground and watched
to sea it gallop.

“And that turtie did ullnr. Butit was &
backward sort of gallop as if the animal was
trying to get away from itself.  Eben of course
didn'? understand that his pet was trving to
back awav from the electric enrrent  which
was getting in its work under the turtle’s neck

"'Fva heard of alternating currents ' xal
Eben, amazed like, as his turtle backed ont of
sight in the bushes to the rear of the handicap
course ‘hut this is the fiest time 1 ever really
saw electricity working backward. The wons
ders of science are past finding out' And
Eben shoock his head like a mian who has made
a great seientifie discovery

“Just then Eben saw Squire Rogers doubled
up with ribald laughter  Then Fben nnders
stood what had happened to his galloping ture
tle.  For u church member and a man who had
baen a professor of religion (wo score and ten
vears Fhen's language was fluent and shock«
ing. But Saquire Rogers took it :-nfxnly

* 1 nevar dreamed siuch a respected man
ax Eben Brown put that battery in o as to win
a race unfairly ' replied the squire. "Knowing
vou for a kind-hearted person 1 thought yon
wonld be pleased at myv andeavor to make life
Iess monatonous for thar hig turtle.  And
indging from the sfforts he was making to tros
hackward as he disappearad in the hushes my
hurnane attempt to introduce variety into hig
life was meeting with nnaualified success.'™

No Chances Taken in Fire Engine Houses.

The passerby who happened to lonk through
the gpen door of an uptown fire engine house
the other day might have wondered why one
horse of the engine team was Rept standing
at the pole of the engine, hitehed uap, the horse
pelonking on the other side being In his stall,
The reason was extremely simple Some mea
on elactrical wires were oceupied In front of
this horse's stall, where in case of an
they would have offerad more or less impadi-
ment to his free movement from the stall
to the engine.  Of course the firemen took
no_ chances on anything of this
while t work was golng on they
the horse up in his place on the engine. This
was not so comfortable for him as standing

sotly (ree and clear of harness, in his room
stall would have haen, hut the horse fppnmm P
reciatad the situation fully. While he wa@
P
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